EXCITEMENT WITH THE AMAZING FISHBOY INSIDE! 


BUSTER: 


EVERY MONDAY and 15th JUNE, 1968 


Australia 10 cents ; New Zealand 10 cents ; South Africa 10 cents; Rhodesia I/-; East Africa 1.00 cents; West Africa |/-; Malta 9d. ; Canada 15 cents; Malaysia 40 
cents ; Danmark Kr, 1/85; Deutschland Om. -55 ; Espana Pes. 10:0 ; Nederland Fi, “65; Norge Kr. 1-25: Portugal Esc. 50: Suomi Fm. -60: Sverige Kr. -75 ; Italia L. 120 


FAKE CHARGE OF OUR Cie 
CHARGERS WHILST WE NN Ni 
DO THE’MILITARY TWO ae 
STEP"INSIDE! 


HOLD THE CANDLE SO THE ‘GAD, RAGLAN! YON KID WITH)” TALKING 
OFFICIAL CAN SEE THE THE CANDLE REMINDS ME OF J! OF LADIES— 
METER CLEARLY,LAD! I'VE PROMISED 
WE DON'T WANT 10 BE /}P 

OVERCHARGED FOR 


I CAN'T HOLD HE'S % S . = ,\ Y e 
THE CANDLE AND . SOUNDS LIKE 
THEIR HORSES, T00! TLL 5 3 } {| SOMEBODY'S 
HAND 'EM OVER TO THAT | : me SOUNDING 
GUARD! - x f THE 
CHARGE: 


TOO LATE,LAD! 
MOU'LL HAVE TO GO AFTER. 
'EM YOURSELF ! 


NOW YOU'VE DONE IT! 
HERE'S NO HOLDING THEM 
BACK ONCE THEY 
GET GOING! 


© Fleetway Publications Ltd., 1964 


THE TWO-INCH HIGH SPACE-GREATURE FELL VICTIM TO THE POWERS OF AN AMAZING PLANT ! 


A space-creature known as 
Galaxus had been marooned on 
Earth, and although he meant 
no harm to anyone he was being 
hunted throughout Japan. His 
only friends—two English boys 
named Jim and Danny Jones— 
were helping him to escape from 
police and troops when Jim 
suddenly tripped and tiny Galaxus 
was sent flying through the 
wide open window .of a nearby 
flower shop 


THE TINY 
SPACE CREATURE 
CLUNG 
DESPERATELY 
TO A LARGE, 
EXOTIC BLOOM 


a os a 


MEANWHILE, JIM 
AND DANNY JONES 
RACED TOWARDS 

THE SHOP. 


SOMEWHERE 
AMONG THAT MASS 


oF Flowers / 


THERE WAS NO SIGN OF THE 
OWNER, AND ‘QUICKLY THE 


GALAXUS, WHERE 
ARE YOU? CAN YOU 
HEAR US? 


T-THAT WAS HIS VOICE / 
BUT WHERE DID IT 
COME FROM? 


SOMEWHERE 
OVER HERE, 

| THINK 
GALAXUS IS IN 
TROUBLE, DANNY— 
| KNOW HE IS,./ 


GALAXUS WAS FREED . . . BUT WAS IT TOO LATE? 


THEN, A FAINT RUSTUNG [6 Og 2 eee = SS AWN INSECT-EATING “KaSraery 
“D PLANT! WHEN ANY- 
THING LANDS ON THE 
BLOOM, THE PETALS 
CLOSE LIKE A TRAP— 
WITH THE PREY 
INSIDE / 


F-FLY- TRAP ? 
‘WHAT’S THAT, 
JIM? 


DANNY FRETTED AS JIM 
RIPPED THE BLOOM APART... 


GALAXUS ! HE'S 
-FREE / 


WORST THING IS 
HE'S SENSELESS! 
. SMOTHERED 
FROM LACK 
OF AIR! 


ONE...TWO... THREE GENTLY, SIM! NOT 700 
FOUR... RELAX../ Z MUCH PRESSURE! 


N 
FEEL HIS HEART- 
: el BEAT... FAINT, 
: | BUT STEADY ! 
BREATHING! \ VLL TRY 
WE'RE Too ¥ y 3) ARTIFICIAL 
LATE! : : LIN RESPIRATION ! 


FOR FULLY FIVE MINUTES, THE ALTHOUGH ‘DATED, Gataxus [f; 
TREATMENT CONTINUED. AND THEN... ite SAT UP... W) 


y 


{\ 
ly; 


SSHH? 
1 CAN HEAR 


HOW ARE A Z 
YOU FEELING, OLD oes 
FRIEND? 1 HOPE YOU.. i CONTINUED OVERLEAF-| 


STEADILY DOWN THE STREET... POCKET, THE BOYS DASHED THROUGH . yee it HAVE 


POLICE AND TROOPS WERE MOVING a,” eA [WITH GALAXUS TUCKED IN JIM'S TOP (ONE OF THOSE® \f 
=T0- 70 A BACK ROOM... 
IT'S A HOUSE-TO-HOUSE WY ” : THEY'RE UNLOCKED, 


SEARCH! THEY MUST HAVE 
SEALED THE WHOLE AREA 


, THEN WE'LL 


HAVE 10 HIDE— 
IT's OUR ONLY 
CHANCE / 


~ JIM: 1 DON'T UNDERSTAND... | THE POLICE CAME— AND THE TROOPS... 
THIS THING HAS A FALSE WENT. THEN, UNEXPECTEDLY, HAVE THEY GONE 
BOTTOM TO IT! 4 SECRET TWO STRANGERS ENTERED AS WELL, 
- COMPARTMENT! THROUGH A SIDE fi YOSHIO? 
0 ; 


IT's are ee 
she aa igus e a 

TT E'S NO TIME.TO ‘ Lf 
WORRY ABOUT THAT NOW! : A. WERE ‘SEARCHING 
IT'LL MAKE A PERFECT A ONLY FOR THE 
HIDING PLACE! PILE IN—AND EUROPEAN BOYS 
WHATEVER YOU DO, DON'T - j AND THAT 
GROW TO GIANT SIZE, GALAXU: “AL MONSTER of 


THEY SUSPECT 4 ~ FROM THE SECRET CELLAR, 
WN \ Wy STACKS OF GLEAMING GOLDEN 
NOTHING ABOUT A) y ¢ METAL BARS 


THIS .SHOP OF 7 eRe HANOED, 


EXCELLENT! 
THEN WE SHALL BE 
ABLE TO MOVE THE 
SHIPMENT OUT ON 
SCHEDULE..! Ly. 


THE FIRST LID WAS 
THROWN BACK... AND 
FOR JIM AND DANNY 
eRe. soutp BE NO 


E! gm 


> THE BOYS CRASHED T0 THE FLOOR, 
DEAL WITH THEM, INSIDE JIM'S POCKET, GALAXUS LAY AS Q 
YOSHIO- QUICKLY / BN A MOUSE... NOT KNOWING WHAT To DO 


JIM AND DANNY KNOW TOO MUCH! WHAT WILL BE THEIR FATE? READ ON IN THE NEXT ISSUE ! 


THE FUTURE OF FREDDIE’S FEATHERED FRIENDS IS. IN 


AJ 
-) 


\ 
\ 


WAWAY! RIGHT!FAIR-DO'S! 
ENOUGH FANNING.’ I'M 
COOL... COOL... COOL 
UP TO HERE! 


1's A PITY WE ‘ONE DIVING 
HAVEN'T GOT A i, BOARD COMING 

DIVING BOARD, FREDDIE... Fy DOWN! GENTLY 
OH, HE'S DOZED Ppt 

y OFF! 


a. 


in 
ih 


ul 


GOOD OLD FREDDIE! 
PALL TOGETHER NOW... 


FULL MARKS TO A BUDGIE FOR GOING TO SCHOOL NEXT WEEK, PALS! 


THINGS WERE FAR FROM SHIP-SHAPE IN SPACE .. . SWOOP WAS STOPPED BY A PIRATE GALLEON ! 


(E-WIT HERO, CAPTAIN 
Oitab FOUND HIMSELF RIGHT 
‘Gur oF THIS WORLD AND WAY 
BEYOND THE MOON, 700, 
WHEN CATMAN GOT SHOT OF Hi Ve 
BY USING A SPACE ROCKET» 


IF ONLY THIS 
SPACE VEHICLE HAD 
AN ANCHOR SO 

THAT | COULD 

STOP IT. 


y QOER! I'VE BEEN 
HOOKED BY A 
LOOK HUMAN YOURSELF.’ 
NOW, CUT THE CACKLE! 


q PIRATE GALLEON/ 
| MUST BE 
\ NOBODY FOOLS WITH ME- 


HUK! YOU DON'T EXACTLY it 


AND WHILST SWOOP WAS RETELLING 
HOW HE HAD BEEN GIVEN A ROC 


UM gra, | 
CRAFT APPROACHING 
AS ih 


THE cAp'N MANAGED PN’ 7 
A SUCCESSFUL HOOK-UP fl 


TO TH 
s PROBE! IF IT CARRIES 
TFS A VENUS Prope Peers tt CUISE, 
oi IT'LL END UP ON THE- SHUCKS! 
‘FRONT LAWN OF THE PRESIDENT 
N forth F WON'T LIKE THAT.! 


PROGRAMME IT} 
ELSEWHERE! 


HEH, HEH! THIS LOT 

‘ARE ON THEIR WAY TO FIND 
OLD KIDDEM'S TREASURE! 
HE'S SUPPOSED TO HAVE 
DISAPPEARED SUDDENLY 
THREE HUNDRED YEARS 
AGO J SO WILL 1~ WITH 
HIS LOOT, ONCE THEY'VE, 

FOUND IT / HEH, HEH. A-= 


Thumbs Up, 
Mateso ’Mine! 


EMEMBER to give the Club thumbs-up 
sign whenever you meet another 
member. You're not in my Club? Cor... 
just think of all the fun and prizes you're 
missing ; you can’t enter my smashing 
competitions or win an award for spotting 
your birth date. 
You'd better join quickly—it’s free !— 


when I print the member- 

ship form again next week. Gna 

Fi You win five bob if your 
tom You tome, 


letter is printed on Club 

Page. Drop me_a line! 

KNOW that BUSTER isn’t read only by youngsters—sometimes my Club pals 

complain that they. can’t get at their comic until their older brothers and 

sisters—and even their Dads—have finished with it! However, Basildon 

member, Leonard Smith’s letter is a new one on me! ‘‘ Lately, Mum has 

started retiring early-one night a week so that she can take my comic to 

bed to read. | usually end up taking her a cup of tea as well. Helps her 
“digest ° it, | suppose.”” 


Gerald Stamp of Liverpool has an unusual hobby—he collects footprints ! 
“T use plaster to make a mould,” he says, ‘‘ and then | take another cast 
from the mould, so that | end up with a replica of the original footprint. 
V already have the footprints of a dog, cat, rabbit and fox—not to mention 
Mum’s and Dad’s !"" 


Blackpool member, Stephanie Dugan, writes to tell us about her little friend— 
‘a badger!‘ My brother-in-law found him starving in the country a few 
weeks ago,"” she writes, ‘and brought him home. Nobody expected him 
to live, but he seems very healthy now, and he never stops running around ! 
Everyone warned us that badgers can’t be tamed, but ‘Bertie’ is very 
friendly, and scratches on my shoe when he thinks it’s feeding time. Dad 
says we'll have to give Bertie to the zoo when he's older, but I have a feeling 
that Dad will be too fond of him to let. him go.”” 


* -. MY ADDRESS:  Buster’s Birthday Clu! 


Spot Your Date ? 
PICK A PRIZE! 


WHOOPEE ! Time to see how you fare in 

the Birth Date Game once more, pals ! 
See if you can find: your exact date of birth— 
day, month and year—among those dates on 
the right, 

If you can, and you joined the Club before 
Tuesday, 4th June, you can win any of these 
awards : Writing Folder, Model Vintage 
Car Kit, Fountain Pen, Pocket Knife, 
Disguise Outfit. 

Now all you have to do is solve this puzzle 
and you've won the prize. 


A ROLLING BROTH GATHERS NO TOO 
MANY COOKS SPOIL THE STONE MOSS 


There are two well-known sayings mixed 
up in the above jumble. All you do is sort 
them out and write them correctly on a 
postcard together with your full name, address 
date of birth (also your‘ choice of prize). 
Mark the card ‘BIRTH DATE GAME” in 
the top left corner, and post to reach the 
Club by Thursday, 20th June—or 3rd October 
if you live overseas. Remember, you cannot 
win a Birth Date Award more than once ! 

Some dates are printed again from time to 
time, but this is done so that newcomers to the 
Club can join in the fun. 

Prizes will be awarded for all correct entries 
from member whose dates are above and who 
joined the Club in time, providing they have not 
won before! More dates next week ! 


18th FEBRUARY, 1959 
6th JULY, 1957 

ist DECEMBER, 1955 
2nd MAY, 1958 

13th JUNE, 1960 


29th SEPTEMBER, 1956 


Farringdon Street, London, 


MINI 
WAY 


SERIES 


~ LANDROVERS 


‘TRI-ANG TOYS LTD., MORDEN ROAD, LONDON S.W.19. 


A robust range of nine models each 
featuring a pressed steel body—no sharp 
edges. Full of realistic touches too, like 
seats, gear-lever, steering wheel, 
towing hook, and fold-flat windscreen. 


Choose 
Army Land Rover, 10/6 ). 
Racing Car Trailer Set, 21/- (illus.). 
Safari Truck, 10/6. 

Safari Trailer Set, 18/11. 

Window Cleaner Truck, 10/6. 
Service Truck, 10/8. 

Utility Trailer Set, 13/6. 

Caravan Trailer Set, 23/11. 
Horsebox Trailer Set, 21/-. 


THE THREE MEN SHOWED NO MERCY —IT SEEMED FISHBOY WAS DOOMED! 


E¢SHBOY | 


DEMMUZE!) OF ThE Deg 


Stranded on a desert island as a child and forced to get 
his food from the sea, Fishboy developed slightly webbed. 
hands and feet and learned to breathe underwater as 
easily as a fish. After discovering that his parents might 
still be alive and living in England, he set off to find them. 
Reaching the Mediterranean, he was captured by three 
men who had found an ancient Spanish treasure ship, and 
who mistakenly thought that Fishboy wanted the gold for 
himself. A hard blow felled the boy... 


GOOD, HE'S OUT COLD! EASY! PUT HIM IN ONE OF THE VERY NEAT! IF HE'S EVER 

NOW ALL WE'VE GOT To SPARE DIVING SUITS, SEAL OFF FOUND, IT'LL LOOK LIKE 

DO 1S GET RID OF THE ‘THE AIRPIPE, AND DUMP A TRAGIC DIVING 
INTERFERING HIM OVERBOARD! ACCIDENT! 


BRAT! 


HALF AN HOUR LATER, THE UNCONSCIOUS FISHBOY WAS TRAPPED 
AND HELPLESS... 
SO LONG, 


OKAY, THIS FRIEND! GIVE 
1S FAR ‘ENOUGH! es MY REGARDS TO 
HEAVE HIM OVER DAVY JONES! 

THE sive, = ? 
JOE..! 


IN VAIN HE STRUGGLED —THEN A DOLPHIN HE HAD BEFRIENDED EARLIER 
SWAN _ANXIOUSLY ALONGSIDE. = 


cs 


SUMMONED BY THE DOLPHIN, A SWORDFISH CAME TO THE BOY’S RESCUE! 


E TO SAVE FISHBOYS LIFE! 
PY ee wie) 


FROM THE DEPTHS OF THE. CAVE: THERE SLID THE LONG, GLEAMING 


SHAPE OF A SWORBEI 


AAAAH... 
WATER RUSHES 


HIS STRENGTH RETURNING, FISHBOY WRIGGLED GRIMLY OUT OF THE 


SUIT. HE THANKED HIS TWO FRIENDS, AND THEN... 


W-WICKED MEN SPOKE 
909 OF STUFF CALLED 
TREASURE! FISHBOY 
WILL FIND OUT WHAT 
IT MEANS..+ 


ANGRILY, HE SWAM BACK 70 WHERE THE WRECKED 
LEON LAY. AND iM THE. HOLD... 


‘TO DESTROY 
FISHBOY! 


ANE 
ASS 
Le. 


“SO... MAN 
COMES AGAIN TO 
GET TREASURE- 


? 
Ww ONES! Wt 


WHO ARE THE “ CLAW-TOED” FRIENDS OF FISHBOY—AND WHAT IS HIS PLAN? SEE NEXT WEEK ! 


ACCORDING TO THE GREEKS : “IF AT FIRST 


YOU DON’T SUCCEED—‘ TROY, TROY’ AGAIN” ! 


ER... HERES ONE. 


LISTEN, 
WONDER WorM! 


11M GOING TOUSE deeev‘ancesroror | @ 
‘YOUR-ETTLE OU Mee MINE! THE GREEKS WERE | 7 
MATE FOR FISH BA TRYING TO CAPTURE THE 
UNLESS YOU CAN TROJAN CITY OF TROY, 

TELL ME ANOTHER BUT THE GATES WERE 


EVEN 0 can'r 


FIRST... MAI 


THE TROJAN 
DEFENDERS WILL 
THINK WE'VE ALL 
GONE HOME! THEY'LL 
COME OUTSIDE THE erry 
AND DRAG IN THE HORSE 
FOR A SOUVENIIe! THEN 
‘You LOT POP OUTAND 
OPEN THE GATES, AND 
THE GREEK ARMY 
WILt POUR IN! 


woopworM! 
THE TIMBERS 
RIDDLED wit! 'em! 
WELL, YOU 
HAVEN'T FINISHED 


BASH IN THOSE GATES! 
BUT U'VE THOUGHT UP 
A’GREAT IDEA 70 GETINSIDE, 

BROTHER GREEKS! 
KE 
A BIG HOLLOW 


OF THE TOUSHEST. 
WARRIORS, 
HIDE INSIDEL, 

THE RESTOF THE 


ARMY MUST: 
HIDE BEHIND 


ic 

P NM 
Nea 1S A p 
ae 


H((- 


HEY! 


EY! 
THIS LOOKS QUITE 


COMFY! 


LINE UR, 
youtor! 
FOLLOW ME TO 


HEAR MUCH 
MUNCHING| 


GAH! CRAZY! 
THAT'S ALL GREEK 
TOME! No MORE 

STALLING! I'M 


NEXT WEEK’S TALE IS ABOUT JOUSTING—SO CHARGE 


yi 


OFF TO THE NEWSAGENT’S AND ORDER YOUR COPY NOW! 


CHARLIE TRIED HIS LUCK ON A ONE-ARMED BANDIT .. . BUT THE RESULT DIDN’T BEAR FRUIT! 


the ASTOUNDIN: Dv. 2 


By ot HIT THE JACKPOT 

ON THAT MACHINE OVER 
EM THERE! LET'S GO AND 
SPEND IT! 


After being lured into a time-machine 
which transported him forward a hundred 


years, Charlie Peace found modern London eee ; q a HE LIFTED A 
far different from the Victorian city of old. = FISTFUL OF CASH 
He did manage to seek out his old hide- r . FOR A TANNER. 
out, however. Not that he was content to Hits} | RECKON THAT'S A 
stay there... { N WS By GOOD BARGAIN ! 
Crrerereee 


OW THE WAY OUT, CHARLIE PASSED 
AND AN APPLE! WHAT ANOTHER MACHINE... 
bo! GET? 
F THIS ONE'S GOT 
NO COIN -SLOT, SO IT 
MUST BE FREE / 


7 ‘ERE GOES../ 


THE ANSWER'S 
4 LEMON’ NOTHING / 


Rll % 
"ERE, ERE. os [THE SPEED INCREASED, [~ Z 
WHAT'S THE UNTIL... DISASTER / i <igp 
We ~.. 2“ 


= 


coo ! \\ 
WHAT A ROW! 
\ SUPPOSE THAT'S 
WHAT THESE 
MODERN MUGS CALL 
Pop- Music! 2 


THE ARCH-ROGUE LITTLE REALISED THAT HE WAS SITTING ON A FORTUNE! 


HELP ME THROW HIM 
OUT, LADS! 


CHARLIE re aa ie 
VENTHATOR IE VAN SPED F) Py 
POLICE? A MAN'S TRYING 
ALONE TOEN STEED SS 0 BREAK THROUGH THE ROOF 
ia sa ‘ OF A JEWELLER'S 
4 = VAN! 


LUCKY THIS VAN 
WAS PASSING To 
5 BREAK MY 


G-GOOD GRACIOUS ! 5 GIVE US ITS Ty 
1 CAN HARDLY BELIEVE POSITION, SIR, AND 


L fe : WE'LL GET A ROAD-BLOCK 
ses race : 1 SET UP ‘AHEAD 


AHA! ITLL HAVE 10 
SLOW DOWN A BIT NOW 
BECAUSE OF THAT LORRY ¢ 2 NI y > 

THAT'LL BE MY CHANCE TO)” : SH 

- a U SS 


THE POLICE HAD MOVED 
SU SWIFTLY «. - 


Look 
ouT, Ate! 
JAM THE 
BRAKES ON 
QUICK f 


THE ARCH-ROGUE LEFT THE VAN 
All RIGHT... HE HAD 
NO CHOICE / 


SPARKLER Stes. @ 
Jewellers ) tana 


CHARLIE REBOUNDED FROM 
THE TIMBER LORRY ON TO A 
FOLLOWING MOTOR-SCOOTE 


CHARLIE MANAGED 
10 CUT-OUT THE 
ENGINE AS HE 
CAREERED INTO A 
SIDE- STREET... 


THERE'S 
NOBODY ON 
THE ROOF, 
INSPECTOR ! 
ANOTHER 4 
\ FALSE ALARM , Jo 
iT SEEMS! J 


/ HUH! BRAKES POOR... 
PAINTWORK FLAKED... TYRES 
WORN... TANK LEAKING ... 

THREE POUNDS, NO— 
TWO. 


AT THE RATE 

"E'S GOING, THE OLD 
SKINFLINT WILL WANT ME 
TER PAY ‘IM TO TAKE IT! 


(THIS HAS ALREADY BEEN 
REPORTED MISSING, SIR. 
NO REWARD, I'M AFRAID 

IT ISN'T WORTR ONE / 


HUH! WELL, I'VE 
STILL GOT THE LAUGH ON 


THAT RASCAL! J DIDN'T 
GIVE HIM ANYTHING 
FoR IT 


THIRTY BOB! BUT FIRST 1 
WANT THE LOG-BOOK AND YOUR 
LICENCE FOR IDENTIFICATION 
OF OWNERSHIP / 


TIME FOR LUNCH: 

VERY FOND OF 

LoTs 0’ Good 
GRUB, 1 AM! 


THIS FOR A 
TENNER AT 


YOU DID, MATE?! 
AND VERY TASTY IT IS, Too! 
WITH TWO APPLES AN! 


<A A PEAR TO Follow / 
S 


VvE HIT THE 
ay, UACKPOT Lit 


a 


Ma invari s 


DON’T MISS THE ALL-ACTION ADVENTURE OF THE MASTER-THIEF IN NEXT MONDAY’S EDITION ! 


OUR BOYS COME UNDER PRESSURE— FROM GRAPE-TREADING FRENCHMEN ! 


TEACHER 


TiN TEACHER AND THE BOYS ‘BLEEP! COME BACK AT ONCE, 4 Go] Pure! We've GOT 
WERE IN PARIS... FIRST STOP) You BOYS!’ WE STILL HAVE ONE ¥~( TO FIND A PLACE 70 |} 
OF THEIR CONTINENTAL RR MORE FRENCH MUSEUM TO. ( 

= HOLIDAY... |) VISIT £ ~ 


\ 


fen 


UT! ENGLISH SCHOOLBOYS 


Y < 4 ‘: Sy 
WILL NOT IMPROVE GOOD FRENCH Si e >) = 
WINE! GET RID OF ZEM, oe a ; 
COMRADES / é its 


i Zz cf ae 
THE EIFFEL TOWER HELPS THE FUN REACH NEW HEIGHTS NEXT MONDAY, PALS! 


FUN-LOVERS! THIS IS RIGHT UP YOUR STREET! 


COME AND SEE 
WHAT I'VE BOUGHT, 
SMILER: IT'S OLD, 
BUT I GOT IT 

3 CHE, 


WHEEEEE! THIS 
IS SMASHING! STEP 
ON IT, DAD! 


HEY, WHAT'S 
THE IDEA, SMILER ? 
LET GO! 8-BUT, 
DAD..! 


FOR THE 
LAST TIME, SMILER, 
LET GO. 


GOSH! IT'S WIZARD, 
DAD! COME ON, LET'S 
TRY IT OUT ON THE 

ROAD! 


WOW! WHAT 
WAS THAT 
NOISE, DAD ? 


wee 


The Box of Clicks 


(5 good reasons why 
birthdays’ll never be the same again.) 


You may have heard about Kodak 
Instamatic cameras. This one’s the 
Instamatic 25. You can load it, wind, 
and start shooting in a few short seconds, 


(We tucked in a carry-cord for 
show-offs. ) 


Then there’s a flashcube. Clip it on the 
holder provided and pop off some 
pictures indoors. 


To get you clicking right away, we’ve 
included a ready-loaded cartridge of 
Kodak colour film. 

Fifth reason? The whole box of clicks 
costs £4.11.8,* We call it the Kodak 
Instamatic 25 colour outfit. 


Fine. 
When’s your birthday? 


MERVYN CERTAINLY HAS A BRIGHT IDEA uF HOW TO STOP THE SUN-GUN! 


DINERS 
VMIONSTERS 


Oscar Mush of C.R.U.S.H. (Craftyl Rascals’ Union of Saboteurs 

and Hoodlums), was up to no Fond in the desert, so Mervyn, rey 

wonder of M.U.M. (Mervyn’s Undercover Monsters), investigated. 
Some of his strange pals went along, too... 


THIS IS BRAVE SQUIGGLY hl I'LL TIE A.KNOTIN 
(CAMOUFLAGED BY a THE TRUNK + THEN 
WHEN. MUSH FIRES, 
THE GUN, HE'LE 
BE IN ROTTEN 
TROUBLE! 


uN — 
GUNBRRREL! ' 


Tennent Sn Me Src, PRerESADR: 
FACED oL' MUSH’ : a 


IT'SA 
PLEASURE! 
TEE, HEE! 


|ERK— THE GUN BARREL'S 
BUNGED UP—|T's GOT A 


KNOT INIT! VEL PY 


GULP-THE ELECTRONIC) | THAT GOT RID OF MUSH! LET'S SNEAK 2 
= ELEPHANT \NTO THE CRUSH. CAVERN WHILE 
EXPLODED! {T'S UNGUARDED AN' CAPTURE THE 
Pas 
j \ 


PLANS FOR THE SUN-GUN! 


BUT WHEN MEI 
OPENED THE BOOF | 
AND WENT IN. <0 


; ~ a Hip, )) ! y 
LN 


A 
/ 

Zz 
= 


SSS 


—— \ 


THIS WILL GIVE YOU FOOD FOR THOUGHT! 


WILL THE CROC MAKE A MEAL OF MERVYN? READ ON NEXT WEEK ! 


NO RES! 


oc 


PITE FOR FILM STAR NUTTY —HE'S ALWAYS IN THE PICTURE! 


oe The 
GENTLE GRAPPLER 


In America, Nutty Slack’s reputation as a wrestler had got him 

the job of stuntman in a jungle film in which he had to fight an 

actor dressed as a gorilla. Some rival stuntmen substituted a 

real gorilla, however, but Nutty finally defeated the beast. He was 
rewarded with more and more work... 


Crrereeereeees 
FRESH FILM-STUNTS BY 
THE SCORE POURED DRENCHED BY. 
IN FOR NUTTY! SUN Ware RAIN-STORMS..! 
Pure! | \——" 
IN THIS. ! = 
SCENE, YOU ARE AN >) Soe 


OLD PROSPECTOR, NUTTY, 
LOST IN THE BADLANDS! 


YOUR ONLY CHANCE OF 
Soa (STO. > ais 
FOOD AND SHELTER! 
a 
@ = 
= 2 gM se q 
bh AS 
BX a 
ANGE 
3) ie Mit) 
NRECToR ¥ A Ri 
=_ 
~~ “ = 


“THE ELEMENTS 
HAVE NO MERCY! You mT] 
ARE BLUSTERED BY THE Assiste : 

DESERT SUN..!/ 


Dinero 7 
f ++-AND HALF-BLINDED 
BY SANDSTORMS ! 


| BUT AFTER SURVIVING \~ 
ALL THESE PERILS, YOU AT 
LAST COME WITHIN SIGHT 
OF A HOMESTEADER'S 
SHACK! 4 


2 GROOOOCH! 

THEY CERTAINLY GET 
y ra SOME ....CHANGEABLE 
(~S\ WEATHER AROUND HERE! 


SUSPICIOUS OF ALL. 
WANDERING VAGAI 


HIRAM T. GREENBACHER, 
THE FILM PRODUCER, 
WAS DELIGHTED! 


WHAT A BRILLIANTLY— 
‘SUSTAINED PERFORMANCE! 
SURE LIKE TO SEE A 
GUY WHO ENJOYS 
HIS WORK! 


S-SO DOI, 
MR. GREENBACHER! 


BUT NUTTY'S PAL, CLARENCE STILL, | SUPPOSE THIS IS AT THAT VERY I'LL TEACH YOU GUYS TO 


TODWORTHY, WAS NOT SO HAPPY! BETTER THAN BEING INVOLVED WITH MOMENT, OUTSIDE HITCH A RIDE ON MY BUS: 
= EG YOUR TREACHEROUS MANAGER, THE GATES OF WITHOUT THE MONEY TO 
YOU'RE A WRESTLER, ARTY MANNS THE STUDIO. PAY FOR IT! GAAAH! 


MR. SLACK...ONE OF THE 
KINGS OF SPORT! HOW CAN 
YOU CONTINUE TO TAKE PART 
IN THESE DEGRADING 
SPECTACLES, DAY 
AFTER DAY/ 


AS 


$e cal) 
n) 
'M NOT WEARING 7 
¥ ‘SPECTACLES, CLARENCE! ? fide crhe boners iF 


y —~\ THESE ARE BLACK 


HE'S STILL SEARCHING 
EYES..,.OOWWCH! FOR USP 


AS ARTY AND HIS CRONY, MUSHER. 
PEEL, PICKEO THEMSELVES UP... 


HE COULON'T HAVE 
KICKED US OFF AT A 
BETTER PLACE, MUSHER! 

LOOK...11°S THE 

FILM STUDIOS! 


¥ E> HE'S GOTTA BE! 
ME oY : I'D RECOGNISE THAT 
BIG, STUPID FACE OF 

Se | His ANYWHERE! 


BUT, AT THAT MOMENT, 
ON A NEARBY FILM SET, 
ee NUTTY WAS TAKING PART 
IN A WAR FILM{ 


DUUH! 
BUT HOW CAN WE 
‘BE SURE THAT NUTTY 
IS IN THERE, BOSS? 


(AT THE BACK OF THE STUDIO GROUNDS, THE TRAVEL— 
WEARY PAIR FOUND A BREAK IN THE FENCE! 


NUTTY MUST BE MAKING A FORTUNE 
OUT OF THIS FILM WORK, AND AS 
HIS MANAGER, ('M ENTITLED 

TO TWO-THIRDS OF IT! 


OUR... FAIR SHARE! 


eo pe 
al 
‘OF COURSE, BOSS! 
UUUF! ALL WE WANT {S 


DUMMY ENEMY 
SOLDIERS! 


THE DEADLY MISSILE HURTLED Z CaN 
TOWARDS THE EQUIPMENT (SSS UZ 
WHERE ARTY AND MUSHER 

WERE CROUCHING... 


YEAH! | THINK * 
SOMETHING'S ABOUT TO 
STRIKE ME, MUSHER! 


THIS 1S YOUR CHANCE TO WIN A STAR PRIZE! SEND IN A JOKE TODAY! 


A SHIP! 
WE'RE 
SAVED! 


C.Forlow, 
Ml Stourport. 


SON 
ie you've 


PAINTING-BY- 
NUMBERS SET 


WALLET 
OF BALL- 
POINT PENS 


Send your joke on a postcard to: 
“ BUSTER Giggles”, 
FiRitalon ae | 
LONDON, E.c.4. ” TEN ou , P. Barlow 

A PRIZE WILL BE AWARDED TO poenanie 

THE SENDER OF EACH OF THE 

EIGHT JOKES PUBLISHED. 


(When similar jokes are received, the 
first one to be judged will be awarded 
the prize.) 


MY THREE FAVOURITE # 
FEATURES ARE: 


the gift I choose is. 


PLEASE FILL IN THE COUPON : 

Al AND TE IT TO », ~9%e%e%e", 
YOUR POSTCARD. 2 KOKI ION 

SSIS 


NO-ONE STANDS A GHOST OF A CHANCE AGAINST... 


SPECIAL 
AGENT 


M% 


Surprising the Spooks. 


"OM Arto was seated at his desk when the 

T telephone rang. He picked up the receiver. 

“1am the Prime Minister of Flutter,” 

said a voice. '* Something’s going on here. I'm in 
serious trouble.” 

“ What kind of trouble ?"" asked Tom. 

“My house is haunted,” replied the prime 
minister. “All night long I'm chased by busy 
spectres.”” 

“* Bus inspectors ?””, 

“No, no ! Not bus inspectors. Busy spectres. 
Spooks. Ghosts. All night long they haunt me. 
I can’t live in.the house.” 

“ Why don’t you pull faces at "em and frighten 
"em off?” asked Tom. 

“Because | haven't got that sort of face,” 
snapped the other. “ Besides, they frightened 
me first.” 

“What do you wish me to do then ?” inquired 
Tom with a sigh. “Speak up, don’t keep me 
in the dark.”” 

“Live in thé house and see if you can get rid 
of them.” 

“How long has your house been haunted ?” 

“Only this week. | can neither understand it, 
nor stand it.” 

" Very well,” said Tom. “1 will come over and 
clear up the mystery.” 

Losing no time, Tom soon arrived in the land 
of Flutter and met the prime minister. He had 
one of the biggest moustaches that Tom had ever 
seen, 

“ Now,” said Tom, “ what is the trouble?" 

“ Trouble ?” said the other. “ I'm full of it!” 

As he spoke his huge moustache left his face 
and stuck to the ceiling. 

“ See that 2" he croaked. “ My moustache has 
gone 4 Pa the kind of thing that’s happening 
all day!” 

“I should get it back if | were you,” said Tom. 
“It covers up most of your face and you don’t 
look too pretty without it.” 

“ Get it back ?” roared the prime minister. 
“How can 1? A ghost did that. | will not stay 
in this house another minute.” 

As he spoke, his moustache returned to his face 
but stuck itself on upside down so that he could 
not see where he was going. 


HE WAS .§ 
KEPT 

IN THE 
DARK 


“Bah! I'm off,” said the prime minister, 
yanking his moustache round into its proper 
position. Then he went. 

Left alone, Tom had a good look around the 
house and decided to wait until night time when 
the ghosts should appear. 

In the passage leading to the bedroom, Tom 
passed a large suit of armour. 

“"Tacta !” it said, catching him by surprise. 

“What 2" said Tom, clearly puzzled. 

“ Ta-ta!” repeated the armour. “Or if you 
prefer it : toodie-oo !" 

“Who are you ?” asked Tom sternly. 

?'m a Knight,” replied the armour. ‘ Good- 
night !”° 

* Night-night, knight,” said Tom, and went on 
his way. He was on the scent all right. 

Tom entered the bedroom and got ready to 
turnin. As he stepped towards the bed, the sheet 
turned itself down in readiness. 


TOM ARTO 


Tom decided to ignore this, and he climbed into 
the bed. Next moment he received a violent 
push in the back which sent him flying over the 
bed and on to the floor at the far side. 

“Who did that 2” Tom cried. 

“ Did what 2?” said a voice. 

“Pushed me!" said Tom! 

“ Never saw anything,” replied the voice. 

“ Are you a spook 2” asked Tom. 

“| just“ spook’ to you, didn’t 12” came the 
voice. 

“ You're an imposter,” said Tom. 

“Tm not a billposter—I'm a ghost.” 

“ Fiddlesticks !" said Tom. 

Instantly, there came the sound of an orchestra. 
Tom looked round, but could see nothing. 

“Stop that row !” he shouted. 

“ You asked for fiddlesticks, so you've got 'em,” 
said the voice. 

“It’s a horrible noise,” said Tom. 
something sweet.” 

Almost’ at once he felt something sticky 
running down his face. 

“What's this ?” he cried. 

“You asked for something sweet. 
treacle.” 


“Oh want 


That's 


TOM WAS 
PUZZLED 


Later, Tom was just dozing off when he heard 
a voice. 

“Ha, ha 1” it said. 

“ Who said that ?”” he demanded. 

“ Sald what ?” 

“ Said ‘ha, ha" 1” 

“Two of us. We said one ‘ha ' each.” 

After this, there was quietness for a while . . . 
then Tom heard noises downstairs. He got out of 
bed and crept from the room. 

“ Getting up already 2” said the voice. 

Tom did not reply. He stole softly down to the 
room below and peeped round the door. 

It was the prime minister’s study. Leaning over 
the safe was a figure in white. What struck Tom 
as peculiar was the fact that the ghost was wearing 
hobnail boots ! 

The spook was fiddling with the combination 
lock. 
Of course locks don’t make very good fiddles, 
but it was a better row than playing on the lino. 
Anyhow, the spook had got the wrong key. A 
skeleton’ key would have helped him break into 
song without breaking his neck doing it. 

Tom stepped up behind the figure, and made a 
sudden grab at it. He heard a tearing sound as the 
white sheet gave way in his grasp. 

“Got you !” he said. 

“ Wow !" said the ghost. 

After a brief struggle the imitation ghost gave 
in and confessed. 

Apparently, there was a crowd of them in the 
house, and they were all spies. Their task had 
been to frighten the prime minister out of his 
house and thus give them the opportunity of 
laying their hands on a secret formula for making 
invisible invisibility tablets which they knew to be 
in the safe. 

All were dressed in sheets to represent ghosts, 
and the strange voices were sent out by micro- 
phones in another room. The treacle had been 
dropped through a trapdoor in the ceiling. 

Tom soon rounded up the spy gang and the 
prime minister was delighted to hear that his 
house was not haunted after all and that his 
secret formula was safe. 

Once again, our hero had succeeded where all 
else—and Fred—had failed. 


(Make a date with Tom Arto again in next 
week’s “* BUSTER and GIGGLE” !) 


THE REPLICA 
OF 


ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL 


Here is a game where victory or defeat depends 
upon the skill of the player with fingertip control. 
COMPLETE with goals, balls etc. and teams 
available in all League Club colours. Played with 
22 miniature men. All the thrills of real League 
Cup and'International Football: dribbling, corner 
and penalty kicks, offside, goal saves, etc, 
PRICES 10/11, 19/71, 49/11 


NEW 
SUBBUTEO 
CONTINENTAL 
editions with 00 Scale 
Teams, hand-painted 
in atl League colours, 
on duotone coloured 
bases, etc, 
INTERNATIONAL 119/11 


FLOODLIGHTING 92/11 
CLUB 63/11 DISPLAY 29/13 


Please ask at your local Sports or Toyshop or 
Department Store. in case of difficulty write for 
literature and list of stockists to: 


SUBBUTEO Srinoritge wei, xen 


Send a 4d. 
stamp for 


20 diff. GREAT BRITAIN 
LARGE COMMEMORATIVES 
(A few of which are shown here) 


(Please tell your parents you are applying) 


THE WULFRUNA STAMP CO. (BT87), 
33 TRINITY ST., DORCHESTER, DORSET 


NEXT WEEK in 


BUSTER 
and GIGGLE... 


the first fun-filled 
appearance of comical 


PROFESSOR 
NUITCASE ! 


HE'S A RIOT, PALS! 


THE CREATIVE SKILLS OF ADRIAN MARVEL SURPRISED EVEN HIS SON! 


RVELS 


= 


fS> 


Micky Marvel was 
the guardian of the | JAE AE4DMAN OF THE RIVER- DWELLERS ) Aoeun maever cmeeo| [BUT THE RAIN-FOREST | 
Multi-Gun, which (EVEL «00 \ F Be ree bid erraaeny pttag 
2 : AMAZING AQUA-BUS... 
could NN e OAYS TO PENETRATE 
IT ON:£007,7 


he alone 
change into a real ’ ) Fae 
weapon by uttering SENOR MARVEL! 
certain key words. f . BEYOND THIS VILLAGE YY 
a ariee ys ae le 
were'eying to fna | BAe ie Med. Hunees 

uM 3 y\ "OF THE AMAZON.” 
Doctor Zinn, who 7 
led a force of pre- 
historic monsters. 
At a village which 
had been attacked 
by Zinn, the 
Marvels prepared 
to follow the trail of 
the huge beasts . - 


THAT'S A RISK 
VE GOT 70 
Tal 


WATCH AIS,’ IT'S A LITTLE 
ADJUSTMENT I'VE MADE TO — * 
THE AQUA-BUS THAT NOT = WHOLE COCKPIT 
EVEN MICKY KNOWS | SECTION OF THE 
ABOUT.” BUS IS L/F7ING: 
AWAY FROM THE 
MAIN BODY,’ 


Be enpetied L'VE ALREADY REFILLSD 
ROM 


NOW IS: THE 
o 4 A My POUCHES Fi 
MAT ESN SPELLMAN'S TOY 
AMMO-SHIP, DAD.“ 


«aA TWO-MAN 
Ake! NOT 
EVEN THE AMAZON 
sneer’. CAN STOP/ - 


NOTHING COULD WITHSTAND THE SUPER POWERS OF THE MULTI-GUN! 
% ys 


THE LITILE SPACE-CRAFT, FULLED J y A 
WTA PLASTIC AMMUNITION, HAD. es 

BEEN SENT BY THE MYSTERIOUS 

OL0 TOYMAKER WHO HAD PRESENTED 

MUICKY WITH THE MULTI- GUN.“ 


es AND A 
DISINTEGRATOR- 
ROCKET FOR 

EMERGENCIES! 


f/ SO LONG, AMANCIO! 
KEEP AN EYE ON THE 
“\ AQUA-BUS FOR US /, 


“' 


WE WILL 
GUARD. IT WITH 


THEY HAD NO DIFFICULTY IN FOLLOWING THE Teale. 
OF THE BABY PREHISTORIC MONSTERE. v« i 


WERE AN THERE, THE FAST-GROWING FOLIAGE OF , ‘S00N, He INDERGRONTH 
THE RAIN-FOREST HAD BLOCKED THE TheAlL AGAIN +6 ‘ WAS 50 THICK, [7 
BUT MIEKY CLEARED THE WAY WITH THE MULT? , AOMITIED ONLY A FEW d 
GUN, TEANSFORMING IT INTO A WONDER WEAPON q WEAK RAYS OF SUNLIGHT J 
soil Se OE ye 7 SKINNED. CK? WE 
P08 WE NE Sor MUST BE WELL INTO 
TeReITO 


THE SOLAR SPOTLIGHT: 
THE TRAIL GOES AT’ Ji} SHE ey Oe 
Pe "| IN THE JAVIRO INDIANS 

WAY, DAD.’ } BY NOW. 


Doctor MARVEL WAS Z Tr was BANJOS SHARP EARS 
RIGHT! FOR AT THAT 4 THAT WARNED THE MARVELS 
VERY MOMENT 200 jp OF THEIR DANGER” 


OH, My GosH! 
00K OU7, DAD! 


Wire DesrEedE 
SPEED, ADCIAN [i 
MARVEL SWUNG ff 
THE HOVERCAR 


“THAT. HUGE, 
POINTED STAKE 
16 SMASHING 
‘STRAIGHT DOWN 


AND BEFORE HE COUR 
REGAIN CONTROL OF THE 
SENSITIVE VERUELE. 


RECOVEREL 
THE IMPACT,» 


Fe : , é #1) 
vi 1 (op-00F! , l ie 
y eo WHen mickey maevel. 
y ‘2 VECED FROM 


MICKY, DON'T 
COME ANY NEARER. 
1.. I'VE FALLEN INIQ 

MP! IF YOU 


DARE MICKY IGNORE HIS FATHER’S WARNING? DON’T MISS NEXT WEEK’S EXCITING INSTALMENT ! 


Eat theice cream 
inside mefirst then 
use me as a playball 


Make the scene with a 


Ask for the Tonibell MINIBALL in these 
popular colours-red, white, blue, green, 
yellow and orange*. Take off the remov- 
able top - dig into the ice cream inside. 
Oh boy, how you’ll enjoy the creamy 
lusciousness of Tonibell’s famous ice 
cream! Now place the top back onto the 
empty MINIBALL and you’ve asmashing 
ball to play with. Rounders, football, 
cricket ...the Tonibell MINIBALL will 
give you loads of fun. 


From all shop: -\*Collect your first 
ans with the Tonibel. E set of Tonibell 
MINIBALL sign. INIBALL colours now! 


° Zz s oye 
lackiniosns ON 


"quBlu ye dwed ynods *z Y 
daft “te 


Take a look at the DAFT DOODLE on the right and see if 
you can give it a crazy title. When you have thought 


up a title, turn this page upside-down and see ifit is 
better than the three titles we have gen you, A 
Do you want some more DAFT DOODLES to try out on 
your friends? There’s one on the Inside of every 


Toffo wrapper that has the special ‘flash’ on the out- War IS ir @ 
side—and you get a whole lot of creamy toifee, tool! 


Start collecting the full set of 12 now 
ON MINT AND. LIQUORICE TOFFO TOO oo 


=O PHO 


Buy some Toffo today—and play the DAFT DOODLE game! 


CRUNCHER DRAWS A CROWD— BY CHEWING ON A PENCIL ! 


1G APPETITE ()\\ 


IT'S ME THIS MEETING'S ALL THE GANG COULON'T 
ABOUT / THEY'RE ISTILL TRYING TO HAVE EATEN IT ALL BY MAYBE IT WAS 
THE TIME YOU GOT THERE, TERMITES, SiR? 
$0 WHO DID, THEY'RE PRETTY 


FROM THAT FOOD FACTORY DUMBCLUCK ? DESTRUCTIVE, 
LAST WEEK. you KNOW.! 


NEXT MOMENT, CRUNCHER SUFFERED NOW HEAR THIS! 
A HAIR- RAISING EXPERIENCE... 


THERE WILL BE NO 
TALK OF WEEVILS IN 
“CRISPY CRUNCHIE®, 
PRODUCTS! 


1 TOLD You NOT 


TO MENTION THAT..1/ E as Me Tl 
at RC AG eae) 


DON'T WORR' 
LL GET SHOT 
~? 
‘oopnr)) * 


«HOME ! TUT, TUT! 


JUST LOOK AT THE MESS! 


€ ¢ Says Z\yaUNW 
GAIN. 3 ( ° 2 PRING'..!) Pa \ 
; aan iN De 
x LUND X\ ) : 
ie) A x Se ain 


GET Hi 
KQUTTA HERES = 


5] years of famous warplanes 


AIRFIX BRINGS THEM TO LIFE! With scores of great | The vast range of Airfix construction kits covers 19 different 
fighting planes from World War | right up to today’s super- _ series, including planes, ships, cars, historical figures and 
sonic jets—all constant scale (1/72nd) and all from Airfix! trackside series—each model just like the real thing! 

Prices from only 2/7d to 20/6d. 


MITCHELL 


LIGHTNING 


SWORDFISH 


LYSANDER 


FIESLER 


SPITFIRE ‘STORCH’. 


! 
J 


AIRLINERS, CARS, SHIPS, [i Ra 
TANKS TOO! Start your collection NOW! | STOP PRESS 


sie EERRARI 250 LM 


OVER 250 KITS TO CHOOSE FROM 


Fi11A, This kit of the swing-wing 
aircraft is over 1 ft. long complete 
with transfers. Wings and tailplane 
are actually variable, Price 7/11d. 


J | AIRFIX MAGAZINE 2/- MONTHLY 
UST LIKE THE REAL THING! | ASK FORTHE AIRFIX KIT CATALOGUE 
From toy shops, modef and hobby shops | FROM YOUR LOCAL STOCKIST 


Ce 


and F. W, Woolworth 


IN THEIR EAGERNESS TO HELP, THE SKID KIDS LANDED THEMSELVES iN TROUBLE ! 


Simon Starr _and his inventor 
pal, ‘‘Brainbox” Cox, were 
taking part in a London-to- 
Cape Town air race, flying a 
home-made machine designed by 
Brainbox. Over North Africa 
they saw the crew of another 
plane bale out. Then... 


SIMON NEEDED ALL HIS SKILL TO j 'G-GOT TO KEEP AN EYE ON 
THE DIVING, UNMANNED “THOSE PARACHUTES... WELL| 
Z FOLLOW THEM DOWN TO. 
GIVE ASSISTANCE ! 


GOLLY, THAT 
9} WE 


BRAINBOX AND SIMON SCRAMBLED: 
FROM THEIR AIRCRAFT. . 


“THERE'S ENOUGH FOOD AND. 
BE ABLE TO GIVE SMALL! WATER HERE TO KEEP YOU GOING 
USA LIFT! UNTIL YOU'RE RESCUED! 


A WRITE OFF! 


4 2 - NO HOPE OF 
CAUGHT FIRE! WE HAD TO JUMP J REPAIRING IT! 
FOR OUR LIVES! : 


MINUTES LATER, BRAINBOX AND 


IF YOU CAN'T TAKE-OFF. aWE'RE ALL IN A 
S/MON PREPARED TO TAKE OFF... 


FIR! YOUR RADIO WON'T BE POWERFUL ENOUGH TO 
BE HEARD IN CAIRO FROM HERE! IT MAY BE 
DAYS cone WE'RE 


LOOK { 
NOW THEY'RE IN 
TROUBLE ! 


DON'T 
WORRY, ! THINK 
1 HAVE AN 
IDEA... 


THEY'LL NEVER, 
(GET OFF THE GROUND. 
_A\ THE SAND'S TOO SOF 


BRAINBOX SET TO WOR! A FEW HOURS LATER... ae GE 


EZ WHAT'S WELL, IT'S READY! We 
[[sransox DOING, THINK WE CAN TAKE OFF THEY 
Zz NT 


SIMO! js « NOW, SIMON! WON'T HELP 
i ! LooK— ON THE SAND, 
E = ; FLOATS! BRAINBOX / 
SCHEME FOR GETTING US 
OUT OF HERE..! Wy 


OF COURSE THE 
WON'T! BUT THEY WILL. 

ON WATER... AND THE SEA'S 

JUST A LITTLE WAY AWAY! 


MAX/MUM EFFORT WAS, PHEW~MADE | “=== | | ENGINES ROARING, THE TINY AIRCRAFT SKIMMED OVER THE 
REQUIRED TO SHIFT /- IT! | HOPE “THOSE. SURFACE... 


THE AIRCRAFT «++ TS 
= = TIGHT! — 
z » 
- A \ = repre 
—. 
pee 


BRAINBOX... 
YOu'RE A GENIUS! 
l 


‘SAY CRUMBS, I NEVER 
THEY WILL. SEND OUT THOUGHT. OF THAT! 
[HELP To THE STRANDED FLYERS. WELL, WE'D BETTER 
|AND, NATURALLY, WE CAN'T LAND FIND A SPOT OF 
THE AIRFIELD WITH FLOATS 

ON OUR PLANE 


WE'LL HAVE oe 
WE'VE ONLY ENOUGH 
FUEL FOR ANOTHER 

i 


DESPITE THE DARKNESS, fl 
‘THEY LANDED SAFELY... 


jg ef; a 
WE'RE SAFE, 

AY! THAT'S THE 
MAIN, THING! 


ey, Wig ge ae 
pee 
ZA 
= | 


——= 


WILL THE ARABS OVERCOME SIMON AND BRAINBOX? FIND OUT IN NEXT MONDAY’S DRAMATIC EPISODE! 


BASKETBALL WITH FRED—AND THE NET RESULT IS SCORES OF LAUGHS! 


ws 5 KEEP HIT FRED x: a 
a 


Y Sz 
aS 


SOOO OO OOOO OR IO I IOI I I OR OR IO I ROR IRI I IKK I kkk. 


Exciting holiday reading 
This exciting holiday reading 
with 224 picture pages of fast- 
moving war stories 


is WILL TO ment 
serter ... rogue 


? Which of these was Johnny Luck? 


Es SIGHTS | 

The Churchill troop found true glory in Stalingrad, 
city of “no surrender”. 

SHIP O' THE LINE 

The crew fought hard before es name of their 
ship could be uttered with prid 

BURMA UNTAMED 

Death and disaster lay in ambush for the unwary. 


WAR i: 


HOLIDAY SPECIAL sera . i 
N OW ON SALE ! A Fleetway Library special 


SHEN, MENTION OF 


BUSTER THINK 


OTS MADE 


im NOT one 
OF 'EM, MISTER 
I'm LOOKING FOR 
EM! PLEASE STOP 


you BET 
your Boots 
TILL ASK ve vit! 


THAT LOT UP THERE 
IF THEN'VE SEEN 
THE HORSEMEN} 


ZUT! ‘ERE 
COMES ONE OF 
ze LIGHT 
BRIGADE! 


EM JF THEY COME 


THIS a 


ALL RIGHT! J Mul 
, TRY AND STOP 


‘EM! 


Se 


ny 
MP HAVE SNOW ON THEIR 
BOOTS! THEY MUST 
BE THE ENEMY FROM 
THE FROZEN 
STEPPES! 


AGAIN NOW, COMRADES | 
QUICK! SCARPER BACK ] “Ns 
TO ZE STEPPES! 


CRUMBS! I'M 
OFF, Too! 


Feaucaaany 


OER! THE CANDLE'S: 
BLOWN OUT! MUM WILL 
BE ANNOYED IF THE 

METER MAN 

OVERCHARGES: 

us! 


EUS, YOUR LADYSHIP! 
GO AND FIGHT THE 
FOE, Y'KNOW! 


A LIGHT > HEY! HE'S THE ONE 
CERTAINLY,) | WE LEFT IN CHARGE 
LAD! OF OUR CHARGERS! 


KNW 


You WON'T 
NEED ‘EM! THERES 
NO NEED TO RUSH 
AFTER THE ENEMY 
NOW, MISTER! THEY'VE 

RETREATED! 


BAH! IF WE CAN'T 
CHARGE AFTER THE 
FOE,WE'LL CHARGE 
AFTER YOU 
INSTEAD! 


COR! WHAT'S: 
HE RAVING 
ABOUT? 


YOU'D BE MAD, 100, IF 
SOMEBODY SET YOUR TROUSERS 
ALIGHT, LAD! 


The real car in miniature. Both doors open, 
and the boot lifts up. There's a special release 
to open the bonnet to show detailed engine. 
Complete with suspension and soos: 
Accurate scale model for... +. +e 71 


An all-action car! All four doors open — 
so do the bonnet and boot. Fully detailed 
interior and realistic rear light effect, Full 
suspension, steering and gleaming head- 
lights. The all-action special for. . .13/11 


Triple spotlights and opening doors. Tilting 
seats, opening boot and bonnet, whip aerials 
and racing wing mirrors. Monte rally trim. 
Full suspension and steering to give you easy 
cornering. Fully fitted model for... 8/11 


Already an export leader, this is an’ exact 
model of the real car. Opening bonnet with 
detailed -engine;.dpening doors and tilting 
seats, Opehing boot completes the action — 
ANGIPHCG teats a al cranes stew aa G/M 


leaders go for 


the tough, action-packed models 


